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JOINED YET? 


Get in the circle of men 
who've found the perfect 
shave—the cool shave with 


LISTERINE 
SHAVING CREAM 


Gargle when you get home 





Sore throat 


breeds in crowded, drafty places 


Listerine full strength kills even 


typhoid 


S soon as nasty weather sets in, 
A thousands are down with sore 


throat, colds, grippe, flu, or worse. 


Don’t be one of them. Gargle with 
Listerine full strength every day 
especially after exposures to rain, severe 
cold and coughing crowds in public 
places— buses, street cars and movies. 
This simple act may spare you a costly 
and possibly a dangerous siege of 
illness. 


Because Listerine, full strength, is 
powerful against germs and sore 


throat, like a cold, is caused by germs. 


Repeated tests show that Listerine 


The safe a ntiseptic 


germs in I 5 


kills even the stubborn B. Typhosus 
(typhoid) and M. Aureus (pus) germs 
in fifteen seconds. 


Realizing Listerine’s power you can 
understand its effectiveness against 
the milder winter complaints caused 
by germs. Each year increasing mil- 


lions rely on it. 


Keep a bottle handy and at the 
first sign of trouble gargle repeatedly. 
Don’t hesitate to use it full strength. 


It is entirely safe in any body cavity. 


If a throat condition does not rap- 
idly yield to this treatment, consult 
your physician. Lambert Pharmacal 
Company, St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


seconds 





Fewer Colds 
—if you do this 


Millions of colds start when germs. trans- 
ferred from the hands to food, enter the 
mouth. Therefore, before every meal, rinse 
your hands with Listerine. This effectually 
destroys disease germs. This simple act may 
save you a nasty siege with a cold. And it is 
especially important for mothers to remem- 
ber when preparing children’s food. 
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JUDGING 


The 


football team was recently 


captain of Dartmouth’s 
sent 
to an infirmary because of a bad 
injury 


sustained in a game of 


ping-pong. He must have been 
playing with someone from 


Princeton. 


In the 
seems that the customers always 
write. 


cigarette industry it 


Casting offices in Hollywood 
are now offering fifteen dollars a 
day to people who can bark like 
dogs, squawk like parrots and 
yowl like cats. For fifteen dol 


lars they can have our radio. 


HikeER 
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Lia rs ! 


y $5.00 a year. 


From the viewpoint of a cas- 
ual observer, the Governors of 
Oklahoma go in one year and out 


the othe r. 


As we go to 
Rockefeller. 


Stewart are 


John D. 
Colonel 
preparing for the 


pre SS, 


Jr.. and 


battle that will take place next 
month. And beating their oil 
shares into swords. 


Another 


needs is a 


thing this country 


spot remover to re 
mnove 


the spots left by spot re 
movers. 


They said to 


3, 1929. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York City, N. Y., under act of Mar 
~N.Y Published Weekly by Judge Publishing Co., ‘i 
and Great Britain; Fred L. Rogan, President; Ralph P. Campbell, Vice-President; Vernal W 


15c a copy. 


of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. 8. 


1 


cross at the 





THE NEWS 


Among the odd displays at the 
recent Madison Square Garden 
Poultry Show was a three-legged 
hen. TThat’s just 
have in the ice-box 


the thing to 
when unex 


pected guests arrive. 


The worm turns, but not if he’s 
driving down Broadway in the 
theatre zone at night. 


According to Time, one of the 
first things Mr. Hoover will do 
is appoint a committee of either 
nine or eleven persons to investi 
Prohibition enforcement. 
like that usually 
narrow down to a quartet! 


gate 


Inv estigations 





Old Ford! 
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Near-Sichtep Travecer (to wife)—Get me a copy of that, 


Hattie, while I buy the tickets, 


Advice to Damsels 
Cover up your face when you 
sneeze. Cover up the rest of your 
body and you won't have to 
sneeze, 


On Fifth Avenue, New York, 
they let cars park in the middle 
of the street. The parking priv- 
ilege is over, however, as soon as 
the green lights go on. 


More Odd Facts 

Fewer people are killed by 
loaded guns than by guns which 
aren't loaded. 

Railroad crossings need not 
only gates, warning signs and 
signals, but guardian angels as 
well. 

Lifeboats are being tested these 
days, but most of the testing is 
done on the high seas. 

What the taxi drivers lose in 
fares by the new traffic rules in 
the Broadway sector they make 
up in longer trips. 

A new mayor is elected every 
four years; but then a fellow can 
see a lot of the world in four 
years. 

You don’t have to go to college 
to learn to neck, but it helps. 

Apartments are sometimes 
small for their age. 


R. C. O’Brien 


Glib 
Hubby—Listen, Honey, I can 

explain everything. 
Wifey—That's just the trouble. 


Nothing Lost 

For years I studied lip read- 
ing so that I might know what 
the movie players were saying, 
and just when I became proficient 
in it, the talkies eame into being. 

Still, there’s nothing lost; I 
find the knowledge even more 
valuable now. 





Taciturnity 
“There goes a man who seldom 
opes his lips.” 
“Ah, one who makes his words 
on wisdom wait 
Well knowing silence makes no 
foolish quips?” 
“Nor tight shut mouth expose 
a misfit plate.” 
—Datnar DEVENING 


Apartment Life in America 
“What's that racket upstairs?” 
“The lady in the apartment 

above is playing and singing for 
her friends.” 

“Well, she must think she’s got 

friends all over the building.” 


Bigamy is having one wife too 
many. Monogamy, in certain 


n 
stances, is the same thing. 


At the Drug Store Luncheon 
Counter 
Customer—Is this my sand- 
wich? 
Clerk- Yessir. 
“Well, roll it up and I'll take 


it in a capsule.” 


Sign in a Coat Check Room 


Not responsible for things left 
in overcoats, including owners. 
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Industrial Ditties 





The Advertising Manager 


It’s up to him to swell the sales 
With broadsides fired through the 


mails, 
To see that ads are well-dis 
plaved, 


To merchandise them to the trade, 

To freely spr nd (though not to 
splurge 

To launch a Public Buying Urge. 

His suit is tweed, his hat is 
sloppy, 

He talks of “Closing Dates’ and 
7 opy.” 

And when he seeks a slant unique 

Stays in seclusion for a week. 

From which this King of Slogan 
eers 

Eme rges to his colleagues’ cheers 

And proudly shows a line that 
reads: 

“MILADY’S CHOICE ARE 
BERNSTEIN’S BEADS!” 

Artucur L. LippMann 
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Suip’s Orricer—Quick, madam, put this on—the ship is 


fou nde rind. 


“ ’ : 9 
Hlaven’t you a size smaller? 


One Million Answers Expected 


Like most people, I’m thinking 
Unlike the 
others, I’m positive my song will 
make a big hit. It will contain 
a novel idea. 


Lece ntly there have been songs 


of writing a song. 


about directions; about the south, 
how nice it is in the wintertime 
and about homes out in the west; 
also mothers who are out there 
the sons evidently having come 
east to write songs instead of 
having gone west. Also songs 
about pals and gals and Red Hot 
Mammas and frivolous daughters. 
The members of the family seem 
pretty well taken care of—that 
is, all exce pt one. 

But there is one member of the 





The practical joker goes under the knife. 


family—probably the most im 
portant member too—who has 
been neglected. Well, children 
are sometimes neglected, and the 
little boy of the family has been 
neglected by the song writers. 

So I am going to write a song 
about a little boy—a little three 
vear-old boy. Something abso 
lutely which hasn’t been done, 
to my recollection. 

Certain bars are running 
through my mind — listen 
“Climb up on my knee, never 
mind the crease in my trousers, | 
can get them pressed again.” Or 
something like that. Also: “When 
there are gray skies, I don’t mind 
the gray skies, You make them 
blue, Sonny Boy.” 

That's it—Sonny Boy. I have 
the title for it already. That's 
what I'll call my new song: 
Sonny Boy. 

Of course, there’s such a thine 
as unconscious plagiarism. Some 
times a person hears something 
and it runs through his mind and 
he actually believes he originated 
it. But I have been listening to 
the radio and going to vaudeville 
shows and listening to phono 
graph records, and still I don’t 
recall hearing anything similar to 
this. Still, I don’t want to tak: 
any chance, so if any reader has 
heard a song of this character re 
cently, I would appreciate it if 
he or she would write me, naming 
the song and thus keep me out of 
trouble, since I get into enough 
just writing jokes. 


R. C. O’Brien 
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In Old Chinatown 





p.m. the plumbers on our job felt the need of a little exercise 


Fred Berkowitz, Trapped by the Almond-Eyed Plotters, Again Gives Them the Slip 


The dinner dishes had been 
cleared away, and Benson and | 
were comfortably ensconced be 
fore a glowing can of Sterno. Jit- 
ters, Benson's man, was preparing 
our whiskies and soda, the kettle 
was steaming on the hob, and hob 
stairs and houtside the wind was 
whistling. 

“Benson,” I said, lazily puffing 
on my _ Trichinopoly  cheroot, 
“they call you the most eminent 
surgeon in the world. Tell me 
about your most unusual case.” 

“That is a poser,” laughed Ben 
son. Benson is somewhat of a 
joker, although he looks more 
like the nine of clubs or one of 
the low face- 
“Well, 
] should say 
that the Philip 
Forceps .affair 


Ca rds. 


was the most 
peculiar.”’ 
And, closing 
his eves and 
going to sleep, 
he told me the 
following 
story. 


Philip For 





ceps was a young pair of pliers 
in the employ of John Greenblatt 
Whittier, author of “Snowbloom.” 
He was an honest and upright 
pair of pincers whose duties were 
few; he would extract tacks and 
glass which had be come imbedade d 
in his master’s legs and every 
fortnight he would trim Whittier’s 
luxurious beard. But 
time passed and John Greenblatt 
Whittier fell on evil days. He 
was forced to trade Philip to one 
Leon Error for a handful of glass 
beads and Manhattan Island. 
Error was at that time a dancer 
and Forceps used to stand in the 
wings and enviously watch Er 


orange 


How Philip Forceps’ legs gradually straightened 


rors twinkling legs collapse to 
the applause of the multitude. 
One night he returned to his mod 
est hall bedroom on Evans Street. 
He was about to leap into bed 
when he happened to spy himself 
in the full-length mirror. He 
was astounded. His legs, which 
had always been straight as an 
arrow, were now curved like a 
bow. He rushed to the theatre 
to confront Error with the facts 
and found him out in the barn 
milking his cow, a Holbein. 
Error offered to take Forceps 
into his act. “If I can’t do it 
any other way, I'll have to use 
that brute Forceps,” he admitted. 
The dis 
traught young 
pair of pliers 
accepted and 
Leon ERROR 
& FORCEPS 
Philip opened, 
spotted next 
to the trained 
le oO pards. 
From the first 
they were a 
(Continued 
on page 26) 
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WE’RE GIVING YOU THE BURR, SAP, CHAFFED THE 
AND SNAPPED THE SQUIRRELS 
The Postlethwaite Self-Rising Cake Flour Serenaders will now play “Sleepy Pony 
o’ Mine, or, Don’t Put the Cot Before the Horse.” “Parse this sentence, palookas,” 
mumbled a mentor, ““ ‘See the cow in the pasture. What mood?” “The cow, Miss 
Momzer!” shouted a scholar. Take these cigars and put on this opera hat, Rosa, 
we’re going to run you for Alderman. 


Song of the Outdoors 


Oh, to be up with the bumpkin 
In the haunt of fox and bear, 
Now that frost has left the pump- 
kin 
And pneumonia’s in the air. 
Oh, to be a dauntless camper 
By a frozen forest lake, 
Where the winter breezes scamper 
And the wolves keep one 
awake ! 


Oh, to don a coat of leather! 
Oh, to venture forth for thrills, 
To defy the zero weather 
In a blizzard on the hills! 
Now that ice is on the fountains, 
Now that snow is on the wold, 
Oh, to be up in the mountains, 
Oh, to catch my death of cold! 
Artuur L. LippMann 


New York Version 


“and may there be no Whalen at 


the bar when I put out to sea.” 
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BurGLtar—.Just a moment, officer, till I tidy up the room a bit. 
I hate to leave things in such a mess. 
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A College Man in the Family 


We certainly had a good time 
getting Alfred ready for college 
last fall. From the day that he 
announced his intention of going 
in for Higher Learning, the 
household was veritably agog. 

Father presented Alfred with 
two new “B” batteries and I 
came through with my share by 
donating a set of headphones and 
a grid leak. Sister bought three 
amplification tubes and a spare 
detector tube for her brother. 
Even Susie shyly came forward 
from the kitchen with two fixed 
condensers and a wave trap as 
her contribution. 

We draped 
foyer around the radio receiver 
and pa placed a pipe rack near 
the loudspe aker. ‘Nothing like 


the college atmosphe re for a 


pennants in the 


young undergraduate,” said father 
who is an I. C. S. alumnus him- 
self. 

And then came the big day. 
Or, I should say, the big night! 
For promptly at 8 P. M. on the 
second Tuesday in October, Al 
fred matriculated by tuning in on 
his first lecture in the radio col- 
lege course from Station WKKD. 

CyRANO 


Graphologists must find it 
easier to analyze some people's 
handwriting than to read it. 


Simile—As inefheient as a 
Scotch bagpipe tuner. 


Tueatricat Boarpinc-Hovse 


Lilliputian going down for the third time. 
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“Don’t fan 
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him, Red—you ain’t one of his seconds!” 





Home 


They say a man’s home is his 
castle, but we live in an apart 
ment, and it’s certainly not that. 


Here’s what it is: 

Umbrella exchange. 

Short cut for neighbors who 
have lost their keys. 

Telephone station, with no tolls 
collected. 

Radio receiving station (with 
windows open). 

Asphyxiation booth (with win- 
dows closed). 
bureau, for in- 
formation as to present where- 
abouts of 


Information 


neighbors who have 
long since departed. 
Canned goods warehouse. 


R. C. O’Brien 
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Debunking Our History Books 
Historical Work by Gurney Williams 
Hysterical Work by George Lichtenstein 


our historians 


di plor ible 9 


7 inaccuracy, of 
and I want to clear ip at this appropriate time 


some of the facts concerning George Washington 


and his famous statement, “I cannot tell a lie. 

This is the first step in the campaign against his 

torical lies. “What I'd like to know,’ my t tilor 
said the other day, “is this: When are you going 
to pay me for that suit? It was while I was 
delving around in the lining of an old crusher hat 
and under bureaus and through keyholes looking 


for my money that I ran across some historical data 
not up. 
first fact is that the cherry tree 
of Washington’s life is a myth. We have 
all been laboring under a myth apprehension. Here, 
according to the data I the true 
facts: In 1776, George and Anthony Wayne used 
to play golf every Saturday afternoon on a course 
that had had 
known as Valley Forge. 
The ir game 


— 


that is certainly worth passing on, it 
The 


( pisods 


startling 


uncovered, are 


George built in an imitation valley 


‘ : 
was continual 


from start 
to finish because George always drove his ball into 
the rough on the first hole and when he went to 
look for it he Tories pants on the brambles and 
Wayne would irritate him by hurling such remar! 


PAS 


one scrap 


as, “If Whig specked to get through today vou 
musket going,’ and all like that. In fact, their 
round of golf was such a battle it was known gen 
erally as the Revolutionary War, which has been 
grossly exaggerated by historians, because a bloody 
nose or two was the most that ever came of it. 
George was the better golfer and used to mak: 


( igles regularly, CO} ies of 


which now appear on 

many of our coins—and Anthony used to weigh 
A ‘ 
iw 







“Migod, what a lie,” 


gurgled George 


> 








The hattle of Bunker Hi 
pretty carefully his chances for winning. It got 
to be such a habit that he finally invented the 
Wayne machine, such as is now used in butcher 


shops for Wayne 
Anyhow, in 


meat, thumbs, ete. 

you think I’m fooling, one day 
ball with a terrible slice off 
the seventh tee, and both he and Wayne looked 
diligently in the rough for it without - 

think it went into the bunker,” growled Wavne after 
an hour had passed. ‘Bunker, hell,” 


Cast 
George drove his 


SUCCESS, | 


re plic d Gir orge, 


who was well known for his cursory habits. “I 
say it did,” repeated Wayne vehemently, and both 
men took time out for a heated argument. This 
particular scrimmage was afterwards called “the 


battle of ‘bunker, hell’,” but through typographical 
errors and various other mistakes on the parts of 
both historian and publisher, it is now known as 
something entirely different and entirely irrelevant. 

Well, George finally discovered his ball in the 
bunker after all, but it was in a terrible lie. Wayn 
had stalked off ahead and was waiting on the green 
when George’s ball came flying out of the bunker 


and sailed fifty yards over the hole. 
“What's the matter?’ velled Wayne de 
risively, “can’t you tell a good lie from 
a bad one?” “No!” snarled George. “J 
cannot tell a lie!’ And he was so en 
raged that he broke all his wooden tees 


one by one, which was afterwards called 
“the bustin’ tee party’; but how that 
phrase ever got mixed up with Boston 
and some tea and a lot of cigar 
Indians is more than 7 can tell. 
Anyway, all this just goes to show you 
how we've been fooled all these years. It’s 


store 


uy 


high time something was done about it, 
because it’s a crime what silly things 
some guys will think up just to get into 


print. 











. . : rriginal whiskers from the Smith Brothers’ beards. In 
The Novice Performs His First Shave ina cane Ac ies cate eaten ix tenance eae 
he great difficulty in running a barber sehool is to Dr. Brisket is proudly pointing to an exaet replica ot 
enough to } shaved by beginners. To the world’s most historical hair. It is a faithful copy 
» more ttractive to the “model,” delicious of the mysterious blond strand that the Empress Jose 
" | of lather phine discovered on Napoleon’s lapel 
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The Humphrey Brisket School for Barbers 
A Glimpse at Our Country’s Foremost Tonsorial College 
By Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 
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The College President 


Dr. Humphrey Brisket is here shown surrounded by 
his keepsakes in the school museum, The fur overcoat 
ind eap are made entirely of hair shorn from our nation’s 
ast seven vice-presidents. (The Washington barher who 
collected the material was a Brisket graduate of ‘98. 
Carefully framed on the wall behind him hang the 
| 


wtor’s two most cherished trophies of the chase 
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P. S. He Got the Job! 
The Manager, 

The Rialto Stand Picture Palace. 
Gargantuan City, Illinois. 
Dear Sir: 

I think I am your man, so you 
don’t have to look any further. 
No, sir, I can fill that job and do 
it better than anybody in the 
country. 

[ was two years with the Six 
Tumbling Toblitzkies, an acro 
batic team on the 2-a day that 
wowed ’em from Portland, Maine, 
to the Golden Gate. 1 was 
double somersault and back flip 
expert and always drew a big 
hand. 

Next I did an Indian club and 
juggling act with a lady foil. 
“Arthur and Girlie,” we called 
our turn, and my work with the 
clubs and balancing bars and 
poles got Big Notices wherever 
we played. 

After that I did a single act, 
balancing boxes, drums, tables 
and chairs. I also did back flips 
and pin wheels. The turn was a 
riot and Variety called me “‘a 
brainy bouncer with class.” 

Yes, I can do everything in the 
acrobatic line and I have had lots 
of experience. I also play the 
kazoo and mouth organ, so my 
musical education isn’t lacking 
either. 

If you haven't as yet hired an 
acrobatic leader for your new 
Movie Palace Symphony Orches- 
tra, here’s your baby. When I 
do a double back somersault and 
balance the baton on my nose, I 
guarantee to panic every music 
lover in the house. Can start 
right away. Wire me collect if 
I’m the new maestro. 

Acrobatically yours, 
Arthur (“Leaping”) Lippmann 


At Least 
Nitt—I saw Paul Whiteman in 
Yonkers last week. 
Witt—He wasn’t in Yonkers 
last week; it musta been two 
other fellas. 


And No Forwarding Address 


The wolf, as well as the instal 
ment collector, can be kept from 
the door by constant moving. 
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DOG’S LIFE 


Just that old wad, Charlie Airedale. 
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Husky Jury Foreman—Your Honor, I have finally con 
vinced the jury that the prisoner is NOT GUILTY. 





THE 


ONE 


JUDGE 


THAT 


GOT 





AWAY 























SR De OS Hel TEARS 











ee : ‘ Bass: 


More Than a Private Fight 


O SURI forecast can be made of the outcome of 
Mr. Rockefeller’s struggle to throw Colonel 
Stewart out of the chairmanship of the Stand 


ard Oil 


ditions of prize 


Both 
fighters, politicians and small boys 


of Indiana. sides, following the tra 


playing three-old-cat, issue predictions of victory. 
But to the of the March 7 
any stockholder can change his mind and his proxy. 


up moment meeting on 


Some cynics see this as only a test of strength be 
tween a “psalm singing hypocrite” and a bold. bad 
buccaneer. That is grossly unfair to Mr. Rocke 


feller. Although of necessity he makes his bid for 
proxies “in the interest of the it per 
fectly clear that he is acting in the public’s behalf. 
Stewart's long statement contains not on 


is 


company os 


word about 


the public. He says, “I am either entitled to re 

eleetion upon the record of my stewardship of the 
interests of the company for the past ten years, 
or I am not.” That mas he a clever appe il to the 
stockholders, but we don’t think so. Not any clev 

erer than his previous tactics—staying out of the 
country as long as he could during the Senate inve$ 


tigation, refusing to answer certain que stions when 


he did return, answering others in such a way as to 
provoke a charge of perjury and finally getting off 


on a technicality rather than by an honest defense. 
What 


types rf) 


we are watching is a contest between two 


* capitalist. To dismiss it as a private fight, 


or to perpetuate the outworn radical dogma that no 


good can come out of any capitalist, is sheer stu 
pidity. We live in a dav of great industries; we 


share the benefits and should share the responsibili 
ties, and we ought to line up with the man who is 
fighting for the new decency. 


Announcing a Prize Contest 


Brrces Jounson thinks we need some new cuss 
words. Most of those we have, he says, are 
antiquated. “Used rarely, and consequently with 


great effect by Chaucer, they have, through frequent 
in the last ineffective.” True 
enough. One of the pathetic figures of our time is 


use decade, become 
the attempt of a sweet young girl trying to get her 
effect with a puny “damn” or an insipid “hell.” 
Taxi-drivers and athletic coaches and others whose 
prestige rests upon profanity are compelled to tor- 
ture the same old words into cruel and unusual com- 


Associate Editor, Richard J. W Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


binations or to make 
The 
England. 
in the past eighteen months she 
different 


have not got this American passion for novelty. I 


fluency atone for lack of orig 


inality. much debate 
An experienced fish-wife testifies that 


1 
has 


press nt crisis has caused 
in 
heard only SIX 


swear words. J. C. Squire says sourly, ‘ I 


pre fer to use the swear words my ancestors us¢ a 
If there are any new ones, I hope they won't come 
from America.” 

That’s a challenge to all our red-blood, white-hot, 
blue-streak Americanism. JupGe hereby calls upon 
its readers to engage in a contest for coining swear 
words. For the ten best new swear words submitted 
between now and the Fourth of July we offer as 


a prize a year’s subscription to “American Speech,” 


that fascinating quarts rly of native linguistics. 


as we are 
e ] 


peop is Cu 
I 


* 

ready to believe that the American 
red of its silly fear of business big 
ness, along comes the re port of the Federal Trad 


Commission on du Pont-Steel-General Motors. It’s 
hard to figure out what the report means. Chair 
man Humphrey, in the minority report, calls it 
“bureaucracy gone insane.” But no violation of law 
is pointed out. What stands out is the statement 
that the alliance of the three interests has assured 
for du Pont “an outlet for a considerable portion 
of its important products at little or no selling cost.” 


Is it the 


Sac red? 


that 
And that, in the grand old game of compe 
tition, cutting out selling cost is no fair? 


idea a high selling cost is something 


* * ¥* 
[' ir be agreed, as we believe it has been these 
many years, that the country’s greatest need is 
a good five-cent cigar, we should all be much ex 
cited by one of the recent tariff hearings. Penn 


sylvania and the Middle West say that the tarift 
on wrappers be reduced. New England and 
Florida say that the tariff must be increased. Noth 
ing is very elear except that the whole business is 
a species of farm relief. 
manufacturers 


must 


Only tobacco growers and 
heard. Nobody spoke for the 
Reee ntly somebody proposed that there 
be added to the Tariff Commission a sort of “public 
relations counselor,’ whose job it would be to repre 
sent the consumers when tariff schedules are made up. 
That's a great idea. 


were 
consumer, 


But considering that the avowed 
function of a government is to protect the interests 
of the largest number, it seems comical somehow. 


—Rk. J. W. 
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Voice From INsIDE 


A Little Auto-Suggestion 


It was just a poor old battered 
car, purchased at an auction and 
about to be taken away. Its new 
owner stepped on the starter and 
with sundry wheezes and grunts 
the motor crept into a convulsive 
start; the car was going. 

But it stopped almost immedi 
ately. Once again he stepped, 
and once more the motor, with a 
squeal and an asthmatic cough 
of protest, throbbed into life; the 
car was going again. 

Then it stopped. Once more 
he stepped on the button, but this 
time, with a screech and a low 
moan, the car collapsed in a heap, 
gone beyond repair. 

Just a poor old battered car 
that had finally succumbed to the 
hypnotic influence of too many 
auctions. 

—Hatr Smiru 


Mr. Spiritualist (to wife)— 
May I help you with your rap, 
de ar ? 


Something Had to be Done 


My wife wouldn’t learn to smoke 
And I could not, induce her: 
But, anyway, we compromised: 
I bought her a reducer. 


All right, dern it, I hear ye! 


COME IN! 


The Friendly Scot 


A Scotchman may be tight, but 
he’d give his right arm to a friend, 
provided he had nothing in his 
hand at the time. 





*Migosh, Hank! I wish 


yor 


phone ; it gits on me nerves: 


foreman would answer that 
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Jest in Pun 











Well, public, here you art 
egain, ready to take your PUN 
ishment! 


Sentimentalist—What is more 
sublime than rash _ be auty? 

Wag—Nothing, that’s the acne 
of perfection. 


That joke was real spontane 
ous—it just broke out. Thanx, 
E.. G.) 


You'll need five minutes of si- 
lent thought on this one: 

Maybelle, aged 2—My daddy's 
in the pan business. 

Maybelle, aged 3—What, pots? 

Maybelle, aged P_- No, plots, 


silly. He’s dramatic critic on a 





newspaper! 


Did I tell you about the con- 
tented barber who loved his work 
so that he cut hair and cut hair 
all day for shear delight? 





Polite Neighbor—And to think 


that your dear son has graduated The high-school student who as'ved his father to buy 
from medical college! Tell me, him a bicycle 


where is he going to practise? 
Proud Mamma—Oh, he’s all 
through practising! Now he’s 





really going to start a business! 


Spe aking of those as lives next 
door, this love-thy-neighbor-as- 
thyself stuff is all right some- 
times, but a lot of neighbors go 





a little too far with their policy 
of brotherly love. 





Gabriel—Say, Pete, what’s the 
idea o’ that dame playing nothing 
but one tune all day long? 

St. Peter—Oh, that’s the wo 
man of it—always harping on one 
subject ! 








Crus Grovcn—lI’ll have to give up my membership—there’s 
JAQUITA no privacy here any more! 
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Pardon — I’m Still in Palm 
Beach 

SEA KING. 
matter 
boat stumbled twice 


Aboard the 
nsteady waters—as a 
of fact, the 
on a ripple. 
The account I am about to give 
you is tinged, what ho, with trag 
edy no end. The tragedy lving 
in the fact that a smugly beauti 


ful young lady was aboard, and, 















as you may have suspected from 


Mac’s drawings, I, Judge, Junior, 
am a smugly attractive young 
man. 

Every time I tried to shoot her 
with my movie camera she’d stick 
her head in a lifeboat and mumble 
Either that or Mac 
would distract her by feigning to 
sketch her with his flattering pen- 
cil. (Note—This is the last time 
Mac will ever accompany me on 
any kind of a trip.) Wherever 
we go among comely dames he 
inevitably whips out his silly 
pencil and flirts with them by 
drawing flattering 
He always 
type—only 
changes the cut of their hair and 
makes them blondes or brunettes, 
as the occasion be ckons. He "s spent 


mode stly. 


disgustingly 
splotches of them. 


draws the same 







vears accumulating a composite 


idea of feminine beautv and now 


incorporates these sundry notes 


of flattery into one profile, con 
cluding and anticipating that 


every lady on earth would like to 
look like the snooty beauty he 
draws. And the part of 
it is, his maneuvre is a sound one. 
When he sketch of a 


lady, he shows it to her and she 


funny 


finishes a 


always says, “It’s lovely—but it 
doesn’t look like me!!” and vou 
never hear a more insincere 


Mac is through 
with me. Un 


comment. No 
about 


less, of course. 


trotting 
he throws away 
his pish-tush pencil. 

I finally confessed to the 
pretty lil’ lady that I was 


Judge, Junior, and would 
she ‘grant me an interview. 
“Interview? About 


what?” 
that 
out two weeks later. 


“What do 


said Virginia, for \ 


was her name I found 


you think of 
the weather?” said I seri- 
ously. 
“Where?” she an- 
swered. 


“Perhaps you haven't 
noticed any we ather late 
ly ‘‘ I bantered. “a 
thought they 
ing weather here.” 

“Oh- oh-h-h-h— it 
nice weather!” 

I saw that this weather stuff 
wasn't getting us anywhere 


were hay- 


here 


she was too clever! 
“Do golf?” I 


asked, swimming into a 


you play 
new 
channel. 
“No!” she bantered. 
I was up against a real ban- 
terer in Virginia. And I have 





ATE 


bantered about 
Virginia, 


a good deal. In 
however. I] was up 


against class in bantering. an in 


tangible tvpe of bante ring ban 
tering that really banters. 
‘Hm-m-m-m—you don’t play 
golf? Why?” I bantered. 
It causes too much talk!” Not 


bad banter, that! 
“You don’t say! 
ly expostulated. 


' 


’’ | bantering 
I knew if 


postulated a bit my cause would 


I ex 


be helped, because she was not 
the expostulative tvpe. 

“Golf is so obsessive and I 
positively abhor mashies !” 

’ What sports are vou intereste d 
in?” I asked—I had to find some 
thing she would talk about. 

“Polo! Do 
Mr. Junior?” 

“Oh, yes!” I answered. 
the age of three to twelve ] prac- 
tic ally lived in the saddle 
learned to ride well!” I cont:nued, 
but not adding that those horses 
from two to twelve were confined 


you play 


polo, 


“From 


to merrv-go-rounds. 


Continued on page 32 














JU! 


o sir! No woman can wind me around 
her little finger—not me!” observes the fat 
comique. “Come here, you, this minute!” 

commands his wife from the wings. Whereupon the 
fat comique departs wiltingly. 

Well, “Boom Boom,” the musical show at the 
sino, isn’t all quite as stale as that—but you get the 
idea. If you don’t, then you may be told that the 
one about “I like my women 4 la carte, not table 
d’héte” is also present,,to say nothing of the bit in 
which two lovers, surprised at their petting, pre 
tend that they have been merely rehearsing a scene 
from a play, the comedian dressed as a waiter who 
asks a customer if he'd like a big, juicy porterhouse 
steak with mushrooms and, when the customer says 
he would, replies that they haven't got it, and the 
one from College Humor of 1926 about the girl who 
hasn’t got “It” but “If.” Also on deck is the girl 
who shakes her hair wildly and throws her legs 
about in imitation of Zelma O'Neal. Something must 
be done soon about these imitators of the Mlle. 
Zelma; the O'Neal influence on musical shows is get- 
ting to be as promiscuous as the influence of her 
uncle Eugene on drama. One O'Neal or O'Neill 
with the authentic signature on the bottle will do. 
Present, too, are the sentimental song sung in the 
spotlight moon, the chorus number called “Shake High, 
Shake Low” in which the girls make hippy, the ‘dance 
specialty” in which a cutie converts her anatomy into 
a pretzel, and—but I assume you have anticipated 
me—the big finale called “Blow Those Blues Away.” 

However, though by this time you may not believe 


Theatre 


“Little Accident” ( \ mbassador)—Droll “A Rieet anaes Lady” Cort)—Your 
ved y abo it an unconstitutional baby hired gu can id anything 

istraught sire Jealousy” EI tt)—Two actors 
“The Enetenel God” B rr re ciferously recite their connubial w 
t hen y rrymore who has a le- The recitations are better thar play 


d by the movies natedn ip 
ids ‘the family name » and honor 





“The Age of Innocence” 
Cornell wins against a prep-scl 















sha 
“Mima” (Belase: Yolled-up 1895 
—_, — hota “ve sble A. rhe Mare Cate 44th Street 
the kiddies The arn gee go and provide a 
canect et trimers that mould _ “Fellow Thru” (4ith Strcet)—\ fas 
n pretty ancient even to Brieux funny and tuneful musical show. 
“Hold Everything” Br vadhurst <“Bleahibirda” Eltinge { first-rate 
g ces comicalities to make Ethiopian ditto 
of the so-called “Brothers” (48th St Lyte th 
rious ma movie star, votes himself an actor All 
Paced + napl Casino)—Musical show ther districts are still to be heard from 





f thoroughly conventional pattern “Three Cheers” (Globe)—Prof. Rogers 
“Hello Daddy” Cohan One or two exudes some chuckleful nifties 
tching features lighten the otherwise “Wings Over Europe” (Alvir \ 
ver heavy load Creme, thet has moved the pseudo-intel- 
“The Portect Alibi” (Hop! ectuals to ahs and ons 
Ro what mor rig “Caprice” Guild)—Deftly acted Vi- 
than the average e ese am 


B 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


IGE 


YY 


it, there are several elements in the show that aren’t 
so bad. Cortez and Peggy dance a waltz very beau 
tifully, some agile virgins coached by the MM. Jack 
Donahue and John Boyle perferm entertainingly and 
Frank McIntyre, the featured zany, contrives peri 
odically to brew a laugh and make one overlook the 
Four Nightingales, a quartet of ladies who amble 
on and off every once in a while and, by force of 
numbers, go the Three Giersdorf Sisters one worse. 

In connection with this show there is one mat 
ter I'd like to have brought up at the annual con- 
vention of intelligent American dramatic critics to 
be held this Spring in a telephone booth at the Wal- 
dorf. Whenever anything with a name like “Boom 
Boom” is produced, a lot of otherwise rational re 
viewers wax elaborately facetious over the employ 
ment of such titles for musical shows and plead for 
names with at least a little sense to them. Just why 
a show like “Boom Boom” shouldn't be called just 
“Boom Boom” I can’t make out. What would you 
call it if not by some such name as that? An exhibit 
consisting of sixteen jazz girls, a comedian who falls 
upon his hindquarters and a scene in which the 
old Puritanical aunt from Boston gets cockeyed on 
gin punch would be untrue to any other kind of label. 
The best titles for such things are hardly, as the 
reviewers would seem to urge, “The Metaphysics of 
Maybelle,” “Esmeralda Goes In For Epistemology” 
or “Up In Schopenhauer’s Room,” but “Piff, Paff, 
Pouf,” “Criss-Cross,” ‘“*Twinkle-Twinkle.” ‘‘Whoo- 
pee” or “Boom Boom’’—or some such nonsensical 

(Continued on page 28) 


Digest 


“Poppa” (Hudsor Yid hooey “Holiday” (P’lymout! An evening of 
“The New Moon” (Imperial) —The — It passes the time 
ging here is much better than the aver- aoa ee 

” “Street Scene” (/’layhouse)—The best 


of Elmer Rice's plays, commended to 
+“ ” a) Seale atunff P ul ‘ plays, n 
Gypsy” (Klaw " iff about a our attention 
girl who can't make her eves or her anat- ’ 


omy behave BR ny Way Street” (Republic Exces 
, . sively sour mystery monkeyshine 
“Hot Water” (La Verne)—Cold. “4 
“ Andr - M ee “This Year of Grace”’ (Selwyn)—The 
Merry Andrew aaned Also very Whoops Boys’ latest favorite. It's pretty 
— feeble 
“erene,Blandia’,(Moroses)—Ably Sethe Rod Rabe’ (Shubert)—A melo 
apagnadgnaladmapagd pins ous score and some capable voices 
‘“Daric?® The . = 1s 
Paris” (Music Box The songs giv “The Front Page” (Times Square 
bounce to a wet comedy 


Still the jolliest show in towr 





Praag ol Harris)—Helen Ba ne Fingers”’ . anderbilt)—A gay 
iakes naughty-naughty ing with the M. Eddie Buzzell 
Reco ~~) ne to lovers of “Be Your Age”’ 7 Imont See next 
fashioned burlesque 


week's issue 


—— (National) —Idiotic meller ‘All the King’s Men” (Fulton)—Same 
Z t 


about a leper on a Zep. 1ere 
“wheepee” New Amsterdam)—The “Fieretta” (Carroll) —And here 
Rev. Dr. Cantor will give you some nutri- “Oyneme” Beck)—O'Neill’s latest. 
tious laughs To be reviewed 
18 
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Such is Fame 
Speech deli red by the Mayor of 
Vammoth, Ohio, Jan. 12, 1939. 
“The City of Mammoth takes 


pleasure, today, in honoring you, 


its most illustrious son. Other 
men in times past have conquered 
the unconquerable, — but your 


ichievement is none the less bril 
liant. By your side march the 
shades of Columbus, Magellan, 
De Soto, Lindbergh, Commander 
Byrd and Peary. You have, by 
your victory, earned the right to 
join this little band of immortals. 

“Therefore, on behalf of the 
City Board, I present you with 
this gold medal, commemorating 
your accomplishment which I will 
repeat for the benefit of our in- 
ternational and_ inter planetary 
radio iudience: 

“Alone and unaided, on the 
afternoon of December fifteenth, 
you made a non-stop crossing on 
foot from the north to the south 
side of Main Street, a distance of 
seventy-five feet. Ignoring warn- 
ings from the timid, you under- 
took the crossing during the peak 
of the afternoon traffic. Like a 
lithe young panther, vou dodged 
in and out, one moment escaping 
death by a mere fraction of a 
second, another moment leaping 
away from a charging coupé just 
in the nick of time. Your dexter- 
ity, your courage and your in- 
domitable will brought you vic- 
tory and we shall never forget the 
whole-hearted cheer that arose 
from the throats of your fellow 
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The new cr tic 7 ho applauded! 


citizens when your feet touched When Motoring is a Pleasure 





the curb on the south side of the When everything is turning green, 
street. Out in the countryside, 

“May this medal forever re- Why that’s the time to take vour 
mind you ot the love and admira . ear . 
ation we feel for our most dis And go and take a ride. 
tinguished native son, and may it 
reward you for the anxiety and The early spring, not later on, 
suffering vou must have felt dur That’s when to see the sights: 
ng those horrible two minutes on When everything is turning green, 
the pavement.” Including traftc lights. 

Antuur L. Lippmann R. C. O’Brien 
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Sympatuetic Burorar—That’s all right, mister—I’ve got 
twins myself! 
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' X Yuite it has as many bewildering tricks as a 
three-ring circus, “The Bellamy Trial” is a 
good show and good fun. I went rather 
early to see it and sat through endless and tire 
some prologue and when a newsreel flashed on the 
screen I'd seen enough. dashed back to the lobby 
to smoke, when one of the ushers stopped me. 
The main picture has just started,” he said. 
“You're cock-eyed,’ I replied, out-bowing him. 
“They're running a newsreel.” 
“Yeah,” he said, “that’s a trick’”—and it was. 
Whether from restlessness or genuine innocence, |] 
was the one man in the entire audience who was 


fooled by it. (I report this for the benefit of those 


editors who infer every Monday morning that movie 
critics have it pre tty sott. etc., etc. ) 

If you read “The Bellamy Trial” you probably 
noticed the similarity of the locale and the char 
acters to the celebrated Hall-Mills vendetta. Monte 
Sell, the director, went one further, and for no rea 
son that I could see, dressed one of the minor char- 
acters to faultl ssly resemble Willie Stevens, the most 
entertaining but pathetic Hall-Mills witness. 

However (as we must get on), Monte Bell has 
reproduced the best court-room scene ] have ever 
witnessed in a movie. He uses three mediums: the 
silent movie, the talking movie and, worst of all, off- 


stage voices telling a story 
the characters involved. 
dull as an 
Along the 

The 


section 


acted in pantomime 
This last treatment 
lecture on Barnacle 
Tributaries. 

the 


was a 


by 
was as 
illustrated 
Ohio and Its 
silent action by effective 
of the but as it mystery 
the scenario called for an impossible number of titles 
and, when called on, Betty 


Middleton 


in their speeches. 


Bre eding 


was far most 


show, story 
Leatrice 
than 


Bronson, Jovy, 


and Charles were more satisfactory 








By 
PARE LORENTZ 





“The 


about 


. 
a humorous good-will, 


There is a snap, 


Bellamy Trial” that could not be created but by the 

skill of shre wd director. Go see a good show. 

W nee are the shows of yestervear, and where 
are the old-time movie houses in which you 


could smoke, stamp your feet and cheer a perfectly 


impossible hero wooing a perfec tly impossible hero 
ine? We're all letting the movies get away with 
murder. ‘To see a movie now, this must be put up 


with: a couple of lassies in silk pants appear on a 
platform, sound a few blasts off-key on silver-plated 


trumpets, the gold curtains fall apart and an old war 


horse like Fannie Brice is carried on stage in a sedan 
chair by two regiments borrowed from the Army. 
Then, after a nine-hundred-piece symphony plays 
the theme song (written in the back room of Tommy's 
the Saturday before but one) six or seven times, and 
a Russian ballet interprets the theme song, and the 
star sings it in person, and the manager of the thea 
tre thanks her in person, and the author thanks her 
in a few thousand well-chosen words—after thoss 


brief preliminaric s, what do the $2.20 customers have? 
A movie different 


no in dignity, imagination or 
grace than any other movie made during the last 
few years, the rare exceptions being noted in this 


column as the yv occur, 
Overnight,’ with Rod La Roque, one 


of those impossible movies, with everything working 


“Love was 





The Movie Guide 


“The First 


“A Woman of pal —Greta Garbo 
‘ ; } } 
t t phere, wit 


snaps out of it and 1 good 


Kiss’’—Splendid atmos- 


arather unbelievable story of 


“The Bellamy Trial” —In this issu life in a Maryland village 

“Brotherly Leve”—With shovel and “Interference” —Careful dialogue, but 
bludgeon—but funny dull withal. 

“The Crowd”’—See it if you missed the 


“Love Overnight” —In this 


issue. 
first showing 2 
“Case of Lena Smith” — A brutal, beau- “My Man”—Fanny Brice is herself, 
tiful trea tment of a story of society in but the story has no variation from the 
early twentieth-century Vienna other Jewish jazz melodramas 
“End a St. Petersburg’ —The finest “The Magnificent Flirt”’—Highly amus- 
war picture of the lot, out « Russia ing, with Florence Vidor 


out without a single ripple of struggle. 

I saw it in a comfortable theatre, where you pay 
fifty cents and can smoke, hear a William Tell over 
ture played by an earnest little orchestra, and then 
have the fun of seeing “Love Overnight.” which. 
under the circumstances, was darn good entertain 
ment. If you can arrange the same circumstances. 
I heartily recommend that you see it. 

“Outcast”—Very amusing, with Co- “Shadows of Fear”—A powerful 
rinne Griffith matization of Zola Therese Raqui 

“The Patriot” — And of course you have “Sins of the Fathers” —The poorest of 
seen Emil Jannings in this the Emil Jannings movie 

“The Patsy’—Adept direction, and Bae agi g - a Another well-directe 
Marion Davies doing imitations Hair with Marion Davies and Wi 


“The Rescue”’—Lovely photographs, 
1 


and 
atmosphere of ( 

“The River”—Another beautiful col- 
lection of photographs nd at 
picture in every 


“The Singing Fool”—A! Jolson, we 
worth hearing 


tte Welt of ag Street’’—All! talk- 


an earnest effort at reprodu 
‘onrad'’s novel 


g the 


ing 
“Sotae Shadows” 
the pearl-diving alone. 


excellent 


Worth seeing for 
way 
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Girit—You idiot! How do you expect me to elope when you didn’t bring a ladder? 


Ideas Wanted for Songs 


We don’t ask you to write the 
words to a song and promise we 
shall publish it. We are not that 
kind. We got all the words for 
songs we need right here in our 
rhyming dictionary. Our songs 
are known all over and are sung 
through some of the best noses in 
the country. 

What we want is something 
different, something about some 
place else than the South or about 
sunshine and rain. Smiles, too, 
are out, and there were enough 
laughs in the last laugh song to 
last a long time. Lay off spelling, 
too; everybody knows how to 
spell Mississippi and Constanti 
nople now. Love, too, should not 
be sung. Real lovers don’t sing; 
that would’ spoil everything. 
Fruit songs we might consider, if 
they are not rotten. It’s been a 
long time since the people were 
fed up on bananas. 

Matricide is a bad thing, but 
these fellows practically killed 
their mammies by working them 
to death, from a musical stand 
point. So, if you got a mommer, 
forget her for a while. 


























“Listen, 
have a lot of company; could 
you just help me wash these 
dishes before you go down?” 


window-cleaner, I 


to 
to 


But we welcome some new 
ideas. If you got some, we prom- 
ise and even threaten that you 
will soon hear them over the radio. 

We want your ideas. We can 
use them, if they are good. Lis 
ten to our songs and you will be 
convinced we need new ideas. We 
have just told you of some ideas 
we don’t want. And here’s one 
more idea we don’t want you to 
get. Don’t get the idea, just be- 
cause we use your song, that we 
intend to pay you for it. Consoli- 
dated, Affiliated, Incorporated 
Songsters. 


Similes 


1. Hollow as a radio announc- 
er’s laugh. 

2. Welcome as an instalment 
collector. 

3. As little to do as a speak- 
easy window dresser. 

t. As shunned as a panhandler 
in Scotland. 

5. His expression was as va- 
cant as the heavyweight cham- 
pionship. 

6. He knocked him stiffer than 
a Roxy usher. 


—R. C. O’Brien 




















JUDGE 


CUTER ADRS 


The Model 


‘The reason it’s so hard to de 





ee 





sign a helicopter is that there are 
no natural models to go by. Birds 
fiv, but there is no living thing 
that can go straight up in the 
air.” 

“Have you ever met my wife?” 


Raovut BiumBera. 


Yale ’29 


SSS 


-@e -_—— 


The Siamese Twins tell a 


fish story. 





A few of the boys play 


Jou N CouLTHARD, hook y from Corres ponde nce 


U. of S. California ’30 School. 
Frank McFearrers, 
R Pittsburgh ’31 
ead 
ing a The proof of the pudding is in 
thing the sleeping. 
of th Krvin Soion, 
oe So St. John’s U. 730 
r is 


Similar to 


. : t If all the jokes printed about 
jumping fr 


college life during the past year 


om the Fif were put in a pile, it would be 
+p Page a good thing—providing you had 
oor o 


W l t a match. 
e ooiwor 


h Building 
onto Broad 
way, ‘cause 
what, pray 


Pavut Lvy, Sr., 
Oregon ’29 





Among the new books—Twenty 
Thousand Legs Under the Sea or 


tell me, d Drean—And where have you Atlantic City. 

o you know been for the last week? : D. G. Smith. 
after you StrupeE—Stop me if you've dadower °20 
have reach heard this one! 

ed bottom? —F, N. Breaven, 





’ ; Wabash ’.29 
Joe Wma. Earnest, 


Columbia ’29 


How times change. Nowa 
days it’s the dry agent who says, 
“See what the boys in the back 
room are having.” 

L. V. Durry, 
{nna polis °29 Le 


I'll get by as long as I have 
vou,” sang the Freshman as _ he 
tucked the crib for the exam in Fa j Z 

- — _ — a — t -_—-— 
his pocket. O = "i 
Sanry MAHONEY, Sartor—Lemme down, Bill! I’m gettin’ sick. 
Catholic U.’.29 —SIDNEY GoLpBera, N. Y. U. 731 
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A Real Prize Bridge 
Problem 


FOR the correct solution of the fol 

lowing problem the Vaniva Prod 
ucts Company, Inec., of New York 
offered 461 prizes \v ilued at thousands 
of dollars, including two automobiles. 
electric radios, ete. The contest 
closed February 22, 1929, and th 
thousands of solutions submitted ar 
now in the hands of the fSoard of 
Judges, consisting of Milton ¢ 
Work, Commander Winfield Liggett 


Adolphe Menjou, Admiral Jol n kK 
Ro Oo) E =; Shepard, Louis J 


Van ind myself. 


In the issue of April 13th June: 


will publish a full list of winning] 


contestants, togethe r with my solu 


tion. 


The intricacies of this problem ar 
so alluring that I am running it in 
Jup to give my Bridge friends an 
opportunity to mull over it before the 


solution is published. 





Hearts are Trumps. West leads 
the Queen of Diamonds. 

How many tricks can North and 
South win against any defense by 
East and West? 


HOW GwD \I¢ 
YOUR GE 






Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Prob. 35, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 


January 


It is No 
lead Nort! 
of the nine 


by East and 


26th issue of Judge 


Trumps. South has the 
ind South must win five 
tricks against any defense 
West 

@ AO 

oe .. 

> J rn) ? 

aA 














T is < ed | 
f é h J 
ws tl Ch S 
ds lueen and { 
rth t he O nd 
| s n ir tr 
1 Wes ] West 
stl h He 
} Oue Sp 
| gait d 
C ’ 
( 1 r tl C " 
( id ced 
ld Wes 
, ' ) , 
( tr 
) 1. South 1 
] > on tl ’ D ond le 1 
False Solution: A nice “try y” tha 
*f] p 1 proper d e. 18 
lead e Club, fe | he 
e and Q Spade Eas 1st 
irs » Ww t ird 
' lf st has di rded Wia 
! d or Spad n e Clu 1 
l goes I 100 yf the class Phe 
only sa rd Heart, which 
allow I iw ) win thre 
Diamond Ss | Spad 


Prize Winners, Prob. 34, Series 2 


As it appeared in the Jan. 19th issue 


Ist Prize: 


2nd Prize: 


3rd Prize: 


Special 
Prize: 


Major General 

D. C. Shanks, 

Hot Springs, Ark. 

L. Stanley Shuford, 
New York, N. Y 
Frank T. Westcott, 
North Attleboro, Mass. 
H. W. Buttolph. 


Indianapolis, Ind. 
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If Autos Were Sold 
Like Radios 


The Marvelous Specialdyne, 
Radio’s Greatest Set. . . . Pulls 


in long distance. . . . Gives beau 


tiful tone. . . . $65 less tubes, 
batteries, loudspeaker and cabi- 
net. 

The Rabbit Eight, the fleetest 
car in town. New paint combi- 
nations. . . . New body styles. 

. Pep, power and pick-up... . 
$1095, less wheels, mudguards, 
windshield and lamps. 

The Gibraltar Six—-A sturdy, 
de pe ndable car. Power plus 
. good 


for a lifetime .. #3600, less 


unusual riding comfort 


axles, running-boards, upholstery 
and tonneau. 

The Flashing Four—Th sport 
iest thing on wheels! \ car for 
youth, for pleasure... . . A car for 
red-blooded adventurers. . .. A 
car that stands out ina million. ... 
$705, less motor, radiator, steer- 


ing wheel, brakes and paint! 


Artrucr L. Lippmann 





“Ah, you don’t care for my 


and s« a pe 4 





“Well, then . «> 





“How do you like my por- 
trait of Schiller?” 
Wanre Jako, 
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JUDGING THE BOOKS 


I) You know that George 


Washington was not the first 
President of the United States; 
that Buffalo Bill never shot a 
buffalo; that Walter Hagen once 
played eighteen holes of golf in 
fifty-nine strokes; that a billion 
dollars in London is worth a 
thousand times as much in New 
York; that there never was a 
famous twin; that sop did not 
write A.sop’s Fables; that there 
ire fish that climb trees, flowers 
that eat mice, and snakes that 
fiy; that Napoleon crossed the 
Red Sea on dry land; that two 
Norwegians once rowed a_ boat 
across the Atlantic Ocean; that 
Jim Corbett never had a_ black 
eve or a bl ody nose; that there 
is a church in Kentucky that seats 
only three people ; that senja- 
min Franklin invented the har 
monica; that Nero did net fiddle 
while Rome burned; that Rameses 
Il was the father of a hundred 
and sixty-two children; that 
Lindbergh was the sixty-seventh 
man to make a non stop flight 
across the Atlantic; that a pound 
of feathers weighs more than a 
pound of gold; that Methuse- 
lah died be fore his fathe r? 
Well, maybe you know these 
things, but this reviewer most cer- 
tainly didn’t until he picked up 
a copy of “Believe It or Not,” 
by Robert L. Ripley. Mr. Rip 
ley, the jacket states, traversed 
sixty-four countries in search of 
the almost unbelievable material 
in his book. The book is illus- 
trated by the author and, believe 
it or not, it makes interesting 
reading. 


Elizabeth and Essex, by Lyt- 
ton Strachey—Still a best seller 
and deservedly so. A beautifully 
written romance of Queen Eliza- 
beth and the Earl of Essex. 


The Magic Island, by W. B. 
Seabrook—An author who is in- 
terested in Veodoo, witchcraft 
and black magic goes to Haiti for 
first-hand information and gets 
more than his share. 


How’s and Why’s of Human 
Behaviour, by George A. Dorsey 
—An explanation of how our 
bosses, wives and sweethearts get 
that way. A fascinating volume 
by the author of “Why We Be- 
have Like Human Beings.” 


Murder at Sea, by Richard 
Connel The best and most en- 
tertaining of the recent mysteries. 





‘A “BIT’ OF DISTINCTION 
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"How’s business, Sam?” 
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TOBACCO co} 





~ 
@/ STRAW TIPS 
J CORK TIPS 


“'Fine—there’s six MELACHRINO smokers in my car.” ee 
Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon... C. 2-23-29 





THE UNION ToBACCO COMPANY 

511 Fifth Avenue, New York City Initials 
Gentlemen: 

I am a bridge player, and would like to have your 


Melachrino-Bridge offer of 60 Melachrino Cigarettes Stomne 

—Cork tip, Straw tip and Plain ends—a score-pad with 

the official rules of contract bridge and two packs of Address __- 

Congress Cards (free of any advertising) bearing my 

monogram—$4.75 value, obtainable for $2.50 with 

this coupon, to introduce Melachrinos. eon pC mmacaccnncccesen 


THE ONE CIGARETTE SMOKED THE WORLD OVER 
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THE 
NEW YORK 


HAVANA 
LIMITED 


10 A. M. 
EVERY SATURDAY 


De Luxe Extra Fare 
Steamship Service 
Between 
New York and Havana 


The Caronia, 31,155 tons, largest 
and finest transatlantic liner in 
weekly service to Havana (direct 
to pier). Newly remodeled with 
first class service of Cunard’s 
transatlantic standards. Hot and 
cold running water; beds, many 
rooms with private bath. Glass- 
enclosed deck - charming 
lounges . .. verandah café, 

A new thermotank system of ven- 
tilation which makes inside rooms 
as fresh and airy as outside. Ad- 
vance hotel reservations in 
Havana. Special 13-day all- 
expense tours. No passports 
required. 


Your Local Agent or 


CUNARD 
HAVANA SERVICE 


25 BROADWAY, N. Y. C. 














THE TURK , THE AFGHAN , 
WERE PICTURESQUE AND ViviD AS COuLDdD BE 





THE TURK, THE AFGHAN 


PERSIAN AND CHINEE , 


ty 


PERSIAN AND CHINEE 














The Belvedere Hotel 


48ru Srreet, West or Broapway 
New York City 
TIMES SQUARE S FINEST HOTEI 
Within convenient walking distance to important 
business centers and theatres. Ideal transit facilities 


450 ROOMS 450 BATHS 
Large Single Rooms with Bath, $4.00 per day 
For Two, $5.00—Twin Beds, $6.00 
Large Double Rooms, Twin Beds, Bath, $6.0 
r day——Special Weekly Rates urnished « 
Unfurnished Suites with Serving Pantries, 
$95 to $150 per month 
Moderately Priced Restaurant Featuring a 
eerless « misine 
Illustrated Booklet Free on Request 
CURTIS H. HALE, Managing Director 











Notice to Contributors 


Scotchogram contributions 
should be mailed to The Scotch- 
ogram Editor, Judge Publishing 
Co., 627 West 43rd Street, New 
York City. 

Please do not enclose postage, 


as they will not be returned. 











Proaress 


In Old Chinatown 


Continued from page 5) 


wow. When they played the Pal- 
ace the waiting line stretched to 
Bedloe’s Island and the Garden 
held the overflow. Flowers, jew- 
els, beautiful women and rain 
rained in on the young pincers. 
And then, at a musicale at 
Libby's baths, Forceps met Anne 
Margoulies. She was a young 
dental pincers in the first flush 
of radiant womanhood, alive, im- 
pressionable, dainty. Philip show- 
ered her with Lancias, orchids, 
and telephone calls. He took her 
to Chinatown, through the Hol- 
land Tunnel, through the great 
red network of sewers. He wined 


Ly- 
S$ HAWS KA BOA ! 


Lonpon EveninGc News 


her, dined he r. and shined her 
with steel wool. But she would 
have none of him, for his legs, 
curved, like parentheses they were 
curved, annoyed her. Frantic, 
Forceps took his problem to 
Error. 

“Why don’t you give her a 
booking ?”’ suggested Error. 

“She already has a_ booking, 
groaned Forceps with a groan. 

His unrequited love was mad 
dening him when, on the verge 
of insanity, a friend advised that 
he see Benson, the renowned 
physician. Benson, or Bensdorp, 
as he was then called—for he was 


” 


in the cocoa racket, as we have 


already shown—was sympathetic, 
but held out little hope. He con 





Counset—Did you see the plaintiff strike the defendant? 


WitNEss Oi did, sor. 


CounseL—And was the assault committed with malice afore- 


thought? 


WiutTNEss No, sir, with a mallet behind the ear! TATLER 








= to do what he said how ” Will the gentleman who just 


ever, and prescribed a diet for 
Philip. He must eat no more 
horseshoes in between meals and coughed, step to the box oflice 
he was forbidden to look at cro- co) 
quet wickets. He must not ride 9° 
horseback and he must eschew ee . for hi package of Old Golds? 
arch glances. For this he was 
given a_ small pocket eschewer ; 
and ordered to eschew each arch “Of course, I have never said 
glance thirty-two times. those words from the stage — 
Slowly, painfully, under Ben but in all kindness I have often 
son's tender care, he was won wanted to offer this friendly help 
back. It was a hard and des to some poor fellow whose cough 
perate fight, for his legs curled 
outward like hoops on the slight- 
est provocation. But by degrees 
his ankles became less bowed and “A year or so ago, when the 


was spoiling the enjoyment of 


those around him. 


one sunny May morning Benson makers of OLD GOLD ran some 
pronounced him normal again. ads on the effect of coughing in 
Philip and Anne were married _ theatres, wasgrateful.lammore 


next day in the Little Church grateful now that OLD GOLD has 
Around the Corner. The blush- 


ing bride carried a bouquet of 
magnets and the happy couple 
left for the Horseshoe Falls. 
The Sterno embers were dying “My advice is that prevention is 
out with an eerie glow as the _ the best aid. Smoke oLp GoLps, 


invited stage folk to help them 
bring ‘first aid’informationtoour 


unhappy friends the ‘coughers.’ 


story ended. I awoke Benson. They soothe the throat and pre- 
“Yes,” he murmured as we __ yent the ‘cough-tickle.’” 


drank each other’s health from 

a slipper. “It was another scal- me 6 he large 
pel to hang at my beltel.”” And / 

from the next room we heard the 

quaint cracked notes of Benson’s 

well-tempered clavicle tinkling Why not a cough 
out the theme song from Olive , 

Hasholem’s opera: ina carload? 
‘Marriage by contract, I love you, 

Marriage by contract, you thrill OLD GOLDS are blended from 


me thro’ and thro’, HEART-LEAF tobacco, the finest 
Dreaming in the gloaming, bring- Nature grows. Selected for silki- 
ing in the loam, ness and ripeness from the heart 
Mammy and her gigolos, my old of the tobacco plant. Aged and 
Kaintucky home.” mellowed extra long in a tem- 
—PErRELMAN perature of mid-July sunshine 





to insure honey-like smoothness, 


On your Radio... OLD GOLD PAUL WHITEMAN HOUR... Paul Whiteman, King of Jazz, and his 
complete orchestra, broadcasts the OLD GOLD hour ev ery Tuesday, from 9 to 10 P.M., Eastern Standard 
Time, over entire network of Columbia Broadcasting System. 





eat a chocolate, light an Old Gold, and enjoy both! 





© P. Lorillard Co., Est, 1760 





“Can you lend me £5?” “Why are you so melancholy, 
“I could, but I never lend old man?” 
money—it only breaks friend “Joyce rejected me last night.” 
ship.” “Well, cheer up; there are lots 
“But, after all, we were never of others.” 
very good friends.” “I know, but somehow I can’t 
—U.k, Berlin help feeling sorry for the poor 
girl.” 
Boring Pianist—Well, I’ve —Tir Birs 
; played for your daddy and mum 
Sister oF Very Eminent my, and now I think I must do Sim pleton—Whatcher looking 
Mopvernist—T hose are all my something for you. What would for? 
brother’s work, Colonel. vou like? Policeman—We're looking for 
CoLtonet—Really, and how "Little Betty—A piece of choco- a drowned man. 
old might the little man be? late, please. “Whatcher want one for?” 
—Lonpvon Opinion Tir Brrs ANSWERS 
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(Continued from page 18) 


sticker as “Higgledy-Piggledy,” 
F iddle- Dee-Doo,’ “Hoity Toity” 
rv = **T'widdle-Twaddle”’ which 
ised to fit the situation pe rfe ctly 
in the old Weber and Fields days. 


“Ts Fingers” at the Van- 

4 derbilt, with Eddie Buz- 
zell in the lead, has it all over 
the Casino show. True enough, 
the exhibit also has its imitator 
of the O'Neal girl, but it has, 
too, some of the funniest comedy 
in town and more original wheezes 
than any show I’ve booked an 
evening at in months. Dr. Buz 
zell, who has never before made 
a particularly deep impression 
upon me as a comedian, on this 
occasion proves himself a very 
Go around, take a 
look and you'll have a good time 


gala fellow. 


for your money. 


We it may be of utterly 
I 


no concern to anybody, 
still want to take my pen in hand 
and announce that I am _ begin- 
ning to be fed up with mimics, 
im pe rsonators, imitators and char- 
There 


was a time when I still got a 


acter-sketch impr Sarios. 


share of amusement looking at 
them, but I’ve looked at them for 
so long now that the old Nathan 
zest and gusto have departed. 
And what’s more, this goes, too, 
for Spanish dancers. Spanish 
dancers, born Greenfelder, Me 
haffey and Bauervogel, but meta 
morphosed into La Santa Espi- 
nas, Velasquezitas and Mando- 


i 


ng, 


By’ 2 >» 
“Se : 
i ey li, 
wy. Ga FZ 


‘ OA) || Ket 
"| Tht 
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I lost her in a 

fire. Her dress caught 
“Burned alive?” 
“No, luckily the 


arrived in. time. She was 


WiIpoweErR 


firemen 


drowned.” 


Le Rire 


lina Guitarros are altogether too 
often on the same bills with the 
mimics, impersonators, imitators 
and character-sketch professors 
and professorinen. They may be 
all right and may send money 
back home re gularly to the old 
folks in Madrid, Nebraska, but 
the next time I have to engage 
the spectacle of a fat girl click 
ing castanets and whirling her 
yellow skirt passionately around 
her middle, I warn all the speak 
easies in the neighborhood to lay 
in an extra big stock. 

Ruth Draper, Elsie Janis, Al 
bert Carroll and several of the 


i, mS 


“prs y 





Proup Fatuer—Let me tell you, sir, that the man who gets 


my daughter will get a prize. 


Hoprrvt Canpiwate—May I see it, please? 


—Passinc Snow 
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early 
everybody needs 
a mild digestive 
stimulant 
after 
meals, 
















VER 30 years ago Dr. Beeman 
O perfected this delicious chew- 
ing gum—as the best way of giving 
wholesome and pleasant aid to 
digestive action. No other brand 
has ever equaled Beeman’s Pepsin 
Gum in this respect, or in its 
keenness of flavor and wonderful 
smoothness. Buy a package or a box 


today. You'll enjoy it after meals, | 


and — 


BEEMANS 


PEPSIN 





GUM 
aids digestion 











| —Everypopy’s WEEKLY 





other mimics and character 
sketchers thoroughly excel 


lent in their way, but so was the 


are 


dinner you had last Christmas. 
I’ve partaken of them and I'v: 
liked them and that’s that. I 
have now seen enough imitations 


of Ethel Barrymore, Mrs. Fiske, 
John 
Lillie 
sketches of housewives calling up 
the butcher and of 


and Jeatrice 


, 
enough 


Barrymore 
and charac ter 
grandmothers 
expecting the arris 
to last me 


il of triplets 
for the rest of my life. 








So if Mr. Samuel Singleton, who 

— sent me tickets for “Eleanore SIR WALTER 
“Hiver in Character Sketches 

at the Hampd n Theatre thinks | RALEIGH 
that I am going to use them h 4 dong 

is crazy. However, for the dele 

tation of the connoisseurs who 

read this department, I can’t r “4 


sist quoting the following morsel 
from the Mlle. L’Hiver’s 
agent: ““Miss L’Hiver’s charming 
personality and engaging beauty 
do not detract from the brilliance 
of her 

So now 


| Smoking FoBacco 


F 
PIPE ano CIGARETTES 
tees Sentech ets ntidedyerec 


pre SS 





“Who Discovered Hou} 
Good a Pipe Gan Be” ™ 





renditions.” 
let's a/l go out and get 


drunk. 





Maybe This Isn’t so Hot 
Shop Assistant 


bbw milder 
than w hat 


pointing to a , . . 
you ve been smoking. Milder, and 


row of chickens This chicken, ‘ : 
ma’am ? mellower, and for two perfectly good 
* > . P *? 
Customer—No. reasons: it’s choice leaf and it’s aged 
“This on more carefully in the warehouse. Result, 
Na” " r . ° ; : 
Pi om 599 Sir Walter's favorite smoking mixture 
his one? ‘ I he 
“No” has so much genuine distinction of flavor 
URE ton nee tae die Se and fragrance that sophisticated pipe 


getting warm.” smokers are prompt to recognize it and 


ANSWERS grow enthusiastic. 
y. LIMITED OFFER y 
(for the United States only ) | 
| If your favorite tobacconist does not carry 
Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and 
address. In return for this courtesy, we'll 
be delighted to send you without charge 
a full-size tin of this miller pipe mixture. 
} Dept 1 13, Brow n and Williamson | 
Tobacco Corporation | 
BS Louisville, Kentucky a 








SIR WALTER 


- RALEIGH 


| Who discovered how good a pipe can be 


“Now, mark my words, my 


boy, if you don’t stop cryin’ 
this instant I’ll ask that gen- 
tleman to take off his braces 
and give you a hidin’.” It’s 
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It is always safe to give a Bayer tablet; 


t ll effects « t eart 
\ d 1 pr ‘ b I experi- 
ence that Bayer Aspirin does banish all 
orts of p hort ord I re 
lief for headaches neuritis 
Rheumatism, too Nothing e it for 
breaking up a cold druggists 





SPIRIN 


4 rin ix the t ] of Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoavceti at of Salicylicacid 


Skin Troubles 


CLEARED UP—OFTEN IN 24 HOURS 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the Face or Body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
**Clear-Tone’’ has been tried and tested in 
over 300,000 cases. Used like toilet water. 
Is simply magical in prompt results. At 
All Druggists—with Proven Directions. 
Ask Your Druggist— You Can Rely on 


Clear-Tone lear-Tone 


TRACE MARK [ “ TRACE MAGK BEE A 








FOR SKIN AND COMPLEXION 


ood Bye Mangnails, 


Hangnai rails spoil thelooks of yourfingersand 
are annoying, painful, and a possiblesource 




















of infection tr im them neatly with Gem, 
the pocket manicure, and clean, trim and 
file ir nai wine ever they need it. Gem jf 
Jr.,35c, attaches to the watch chain; Gem 
5 lips in pocket or purse At drug 


gists’ every where 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St 


Ansonia, Conn 
t sem elm. Clippers 
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by Mary Anne Sawyer, Trenton, Mich, 
Horizontal 
What really caused Adam's downfall? 
The villain's favorite expressior 
This is for a ra ja) 
Dispositi« 
The rise and f the stock market 
yu and wi st 
The navy mas 
Printer’s m 
A gyp game 
Used before the wa lenote ‘go T 
4 French verb 
The toothsome order 
Found in the rainbow 
4 pair of rubbers will do this 
Epochs 


Comedy st 
What fanatics do on the top of flag poles. 
What Wrigley says his flavor will d« 
Shipwrecked sailors Ae 





You can do this by iding more vinegar 
A long time 
Help! 


No hearth is com _— without one 
Head ini used to do this 
Thi t far 
You might get this on your second-hand Ford. 
Many crabs are caught with these. 
4 famous Boston vegetable. 
- rtoises’ running mates. 
ng ina tempest 
To do this is human. 
Better not come home with one of these. 
You do this with wheat—not a needle. 
4 Canadian thirst-quencher. 
\ preposition. 
Bandits do this 
A girl's name 
What you see in the mirror. 
The bridal path. 
What Congress decided to do to the 48 States. 
This applies to tempers, notes and P iddings 
What the Scotchman was willing to do for Annie 


What the furnace man actually does to the furnace. 


Vertical 


A kangaro f 

A state of beir 

A tox which d t 

This kind of a skirt was fashionable when grandma 
wa 4 r 

Flowers that bloom in the Fall, tra-la. 

Wit 

I'll bet y un't do this in an icebox 

Iw t ils 

A we “tate Abt 

Tt “ war 

4 cow A | take tl 





Judge 7 


A Seotch nan 
Formerly 


Something blindfold-test 


4 good reas 


This should rise 


A corn field 


Before you were marr 
Dempsey wanted 
A woman's most effecti 
When Winter comes, thi 
The prisoner is always a 
The man who knew Coolidg« 
Taft covers a lot of this 

You'll hear more abou 
One way to come 
4 byword with Captain Fried 
A life-guard's workshop 
To send flying through t 


Anon 


These are spun when big fish : 
Your telephone is like that. 
An unpleasant attachment 
When a mosquito 


done this 


What you did at your last me 


Conjunct 


Taking the printer’s measure again. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 








sounds like a good drir 

Some people get 

Do this quick, before 

What Will Rogers « 
f 
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o_ yy They were 





sitting together, Wi 
and after a_ brief silence the ou can buy 
‘tty girl said: 
~ M, pretty g 
G “You seem very quiet to-night, 
Roland. Are you—are you sur Statler Service 


WheninlosAne™ 


Dance 
mbassador 


Cocoanut Grove 


to the Entcancing “Music of the 


World Famous 
(COCOANUT GROVE Orchestra 


GUS ARNHEIM, Director 


even noticed it till I got home!’ HOTE LS 


Cir Birs 


“Jerry smashed his car yester STATLER 


day and was taken to court.” 
‘Really! What was the e 

charge?” cm 
“Driving under the influence of 


woman. 


you love me? 
“Love you!” Roland exclaimed. 
“Why, good heavens, Rhoda. 
when we were saying good-bye at only at 
the gate last night, your dog bit 
a piece out of my leg, and I never 


tt 


te ate eat le ee ee ee al 


BysTANDER 


~~ 


Boston 
“There’s Madge. I understand 
she bought that dress by instal 


ments.” Buffalo 


“I suppose that’s the first in 


APB LOL LADLE ce POL LO Nt tt 


SPECIAL “NICHT COLLEGE “NIGHTS stalment she’s wearing.” 
EVERY TUESDAY with Dancing Gontest every Friday . - ‘ v 
[ir Brrs Cleveland 
anus Manage 2 W = 1 ~ endors« 
every Saturday at 4:00 in the our cigarettes for £2,000, sir: e 
Cocoanut Grove, Tea Service $1.25 Large and Self-satisfied Celeb Detroit 
a rity—For £2,000 I'd smoke the 
wo ° ' 
darned things ! 


—Everysopy’s WEEKLY St. Louis 




























































Cc u 
: ” “ 
j= New York 
0) ils : 
HOTEL Boia” 
VA PAP arlL-— (Hotel Pennsylvania) 
A 7 xe 
MO Badal 
| Roomand | 49th to 50th Streets | # ) | - + + and more for your 
“yl Bath || Lexington Avenue ‘ money, always: radio when 
! Tub and Shower 7 , . . 
| $3 to $5 l New York City ; you throw a switch —ice- 
| 7 i i } 
oe | 800 Rooms water when you press a valve 
| For 2 persons } | n 
I 34 + $6 | Each with Tub s —the morning paper under 
| per day i and Shower your door—a good library 
é Suites . | Radio in Every Room o| at your disposal — a reading 
r} $8 to $12 | 3 minutes’ walk from { lamp at your bed-head — 
per day 2 : : 
ee ee Grand Central, Times your own private bath — all 
an art Nates i ; - 
= Square, Fifth Avenue \ 4 these things, whatever the 
1 q@ 
Shops and most important com- } price of your room, at no 
mercial centres, leading shops and \ "| a 
theatres. 10 minutes added cost... Fixed rates 
to Penn. Station. | are posted in every one of 
wn | \" the 7700 Statler rooms ... 
av , ce 1a i 
omv,2 — zw: ; And each hotel offers your 
OC. yi ; 
choice of restaurants, from 
S. Gregory Taylor \"| a lunch-counter or cafeteria 
sens \.| | to formal a la carte or ban- 
Oscar W. Richards \4 Hires he. quet service of the first class. 
Manager tthe SF 
che 7) came oats, 
— : eS The z organization of 
SPRING IS IN LOVE Pr0%2 xZ 
WITH 4 - 
ATLANTIC CITY 
and it ! » young man’s fancy but an er notine 








affection e a charmed pectator of thi: ro nti 
name Nea part of it from your deck chair on the Wirie—I do hope baby RADIO IN 
t ad veranda e 
doesn’t get into any mischief 
THE CHELSEA dash oe dite EVERY ROOM 
on the Boardwalk—1l0-story fire addition while were away. 


Special ther Rates 




















STarTLING Repuctions! 


SuHopwacker (from force of habit)—Silverware? Yes, sir, this way! 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 17 


“Oh-h-h-h—how simply thrill- 
ing! And now you play polo! 
Have you ever tried to make the 
international team?” 

“They invited me to play, but 
the player-writer rule keeps me 
in the society enclosure. And, 
besides, the mallet I’ve used for 
years rattles in the head and 
scares my ponies. I can’t get used 
to any other mallet. Unless I can 
find a new string of ponies that 
won't be scared of rattling mallet 
heads, I shall have to retire from 
active polo!” 

This polo stuff was going too 
far. Mallets, indeed! I don't 
even know the etiquette of cro- 


BysTANDER 


quet! Mallets, INDEED! And, 
I'd like to know, whose interview 
is this anyway!? MALLETS, 
INDEED!!! 

“Do you like yachting?” I 


asked Virginia, throwing my hand 


in a wide sweep at the SEA 
KING. I knocked’ John La 
Gatta’s beret off on this particu- 
lar Sweet p- ) 

“Yes—but I like polo better 

tell me more about your polo!” 
said Virginia. 

“G D!” I screamed to my- 


self. “Will she get th’ell off 


tree 


polo 
“TI like yachting, too!” I said 
aloud. “I love the salt air if it 
doesn’t get in my eyes.” 
“If I were a big strong man 
like you, Mr. Junior, I could play 


four chukkers without stopping. 
How many chukkers can you 
stand?” asked Virginia sillily. 

“I take two in my coffee,” I 
said laughingly. “But, seriously, 
getting back to yachting I love 
it—the clothes one wears—the 
thrill of skidding about a deck 
dodging the gulls—tea and cocoa 
nut cake at four’ bells—it’s a 
great life, the sea and its spray % 
I said in one breath and she cer 
tainly ought to be forgetting polo 
by now! 

“How many polo ponies have 
you?” queried Virginia. 

Oh, BOY!!!!—if I had just 
had a polo mallet with me at th 
time ! 

Before I could answer Vir 
ginia’s question, Lenore Baruch, 
Queen of the SEA KING, took 
me by the arm and led me to the 
door of the dining saloon. I 
turned and tipped my beret to 
Virginia and excused myself. 

“I'd like to play croquet with 
you some time .’ she flung back. 

That was not the last I saw 
of Virginia. The boat lurched 
after tea and I slid across the 
deck and ended up sitting down 
in front of her deck chair. 

I stood up and was about to 
walk away. She plucked my 
sleeve and stopped me. 

“That’s an awfully attractive 
yachting jacket you're wearing!” 
she said. 

It was an attractive jacket 
deep blue, double breasted—six 
pearl-white buttons down the 
front. 

“Thank you,” I said simply. 

“Are you representing Ye 
Olde Canoe Company?” she ex 
claimed, and just loud enough for 
even the fish to hear. 

I guffawed—but there was no 
laughter in my eyes. 


—JupaGeE, Jr. 





Wire—What does this hair 
on your coat mean? 
“Trouble, I quess.” 


—Everypopy’s WEEKLY. 
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Famous Physician Relieves Many 
Ills; Heals Without Powders, 
Prescriptions, or Pills 


“Health follows after 


I treat you with laughter 


To cure your condition,”’ 


Says noted physician. 





Florence Fluttery 
Office Worker 


“T was a typist who pounded a keyboard 
Parties and pleasures I'd always refuse 
Some of my girl friends suggested the sea- 
board 
Other the mountains to banish my blues 
This one or that one profounded a diet: 
(‘Cut out all pastry and frown on all 
fudge’ ) 
Yet I stayed jumpy, my nerves wouldn't 
quiet 
Then came the day when I met Dr. Judge! 
Weekly he aided me, healed me with jingles, 
Sometimes with pictures, a joke or a pun. 
Now I'm alert, and my blood fairly tingles 
Praise for the doctor who cured me with 
fun!” 





DR. JUDGE 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
Author of legions ot rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive— 
Why should a person remain apprehensive ? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 
Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never regret ! 


2. 23-29 
Doctor Judge, 
627 West 43rd Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Doctor Judge 
I airy worry, 
| t bright 
I'd you to hurr 
And t me aright 
I'm ready t ckl 
No lor t sob 
And a 1t \ 
Rig wn to your jol 
[104 Regular Weekly Visits ............ $7.80 
52 Regular Weekly Visits ae sows 5.00 
20 Special Weekly Visits .............. 2.00 
Name 
Addr 








QUADRI-COLOR CO 


JAMAICA. N.Y.C 
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*Luckies 
never affect 
my voice” 


Vi , \ wu i 
_ 


Gertrude Lawrence 
Popular Star of 
Musical Comedy 


For a slender figure— 
“Reach for a Lucky eaten of a sweet” 


“It’s toasted” No Throat Irritation No Cough: 





